2i6	AMONG THE DRUSES
The most interesting of the reincarnation cases I heard
was the story of a certain Mansour Atrash. It is vouched
for by dozens of persons in the DjebeL This Mansour
Atrash married a beautiful girl of twelve, by the name of
Ummrumman—Mother of the Pomegranate. Shortly
afterward, he was killed in a raid. Those events occurred
about thirty years ago. At the exact hour of his death, a
fact afterward verified, there was born to a family of
Druses hundreds of miles away, in the mountains of the
Lebanon, a boy, whom they named Najib Abu Faray. He
grew to be twenty years of age without ever leaving his
native mountains and then by accident was taken to the
Djebel Druse", the old home of Mansour Atrash. As
soon as he reached the Mountain, he said: CCI must be in
a dream. I have seen all these places before; they are
more familiar than my own mountains." When he came
to the village in which Mansour Atrash had lived, he said:
'This is my village, and my house is up a certain street
and on a certain corner." He walked through the twist-
ing streets, straight to the house of Mansour Atrash, went
to a walled-up recess, had the bricks torn down, and
discovered a small bag of money that he remembered hav-
ing put there in his former life. Later he was taken to
some vineyards belonging to the Atrash family, where
there were disputed boundaries. He pointed out the
boundaries that he said he had laid down when he was
Mansour Atrash, and a Druse court of law accepted them,
He had now given so many proofs of his identity that he
was recognized by the children of Mansour Atrash as
their reincarnated father and received ten cameHoads
of grain as a present from the Atrash family*
Here is a yet weirder story they told me:

